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wide lead of open water and we should find ourselves
on an isolated floe. We at once turned and went back
as fast as possible to the unbroken sea-ice. Obviously
it was unsafe now to go round by Gape Armitage--and
we therefore made for the Gap.

From here they watched the pony-team (led as
they then thought by Scott and the rest of the party,
but actually by Bowers, Cherry-Garrard and Seaman
Grean) change direction and go south towards
White Island, evidently to avoid the tide-cracks.

. . . Then I thought they were all right, for I knew
they would get on to safe ice and camp for the night.
We therefore had supper, and were turning in at mid-
night, when I had a last look to see where they were
and found they had camped, as it appeared to me, on
safe Barrier ice :   the only safe thing they could have
done.   They were now about 6 miles away from us and
it was lucky that I had my Goertz glasses with me so
that we could follow their movements.   Now, as every-
thing looked all right we turned in and slept.   At 5
a.m. I awoke and as I felt uneasy about the party went
out along the Gap to where I could see their camp;
and was horrified to see that the whole of the sea-ice was
now on the move and that it had broken up for miles
further, right back past where they had camped, and
that the pony party was now adrift on a floe.   They
were running the ponies and sledges over as quickly as
possible from floe to floe whenever they could, trying to
get near the safe Barrier ice again.   The whole strait
was now open water to the North of Cape Armitage with
frost smoke rising everywhere from it, and full of pieces
of floating ice, all going up North towards Ross Sea.

They searched the Barrier for signs of a tent,
and seeing one ate Safety Gamp' immediately made
off without waiting for breakfast, to join up with
the party and render what help they could. The
route by the Gap being now impracticable they